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therefore he resolved not to retura 


the men whom he had killed, 


- the @reok the crown of ‘Thebes. 








* Full many 


a gein of purest ray serene, 
“ The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear.” 
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Bei - eae ty, Ne 
Orpipus, wasa son of Laius, King of 


Thebes, and Joeasta. Laius, the father of 
Oedipus, was informed by the oracle, as soon 
as he married Jocasta, that he must perish by 
the hands ofhis son. Such dreadful intelli- 
gence awakened his fears, and to prevent 


the fultilling of the oracle, be resolved 


never to approach Jocasta, but his resvlu- 
tions were violated in a fit of intoxication. 
Lhe queen became pregnant, and Laius 
ordered his'wife to destroy her child as soon 
asborn. ‘The mother did not obey, yet 
she gave the child to one of her domestics, 
with orders to expose him iu the mountains. 
The servant bored the feet of the child, 
and suspended him with a twig by the heels 
toa tree on mount Cithaeron, where he 
wag soon found by one of the shepherds of 
Polybus, king of Corinth, The shepherd 
carried him home, and ‘Periboea, the wife 
of Polybus, who ‘had no children, educa- 
ted him as ber own child. The accom. 
pli ts’ of the infant, who was named 





‘Cedipus, on account of the swelling of his 


foet, so6n became the admiration of: the 
age. -His companions envied him, and one 


‘of them told him he was an illegitimate 
- child. 


‘to consult the oracle of Delphi, and~ was 
-there told not to return home, for if he 


‘This raised kis doubts, and he went 


did, he must necessarily be the murderer 
of his father, and the husband of his mo- 
This answer terrified him; he knew 
no home but the house of Poly bus 


to 


Corinth; He travelied towards Phocis, and 


in his journey, he met in a narrow road | 


Laius ova chariot with hig arm-bearer.-— 
Laius ordered ‘Oedipus to make way for 
him. ‘Oedipus refused, and a battle ensued, 
in which he and his arm-bearer were botb 
killed. Oedipus, ignorant of the rank of 
continued 
his journey, and was attracted to ‘Thebes by 
the fame of the Sphinx, whose evigina he 
solved, and obtained in conseyuence, from 


The | 






















ereelty of the Sphini“wow became an ob- 
ject of public coucern: and as the suc- 
cessful explanation of an enigma would end 
in the death of the Sphinx, Creon, who at 
the death of Laius, had ascended the throue 
of Thebes, promised bis crown and Jocas- 
ta to him who suceceded in the attempt. 
Lhe euigma proposed was this. “ What 
animal in the morning walks upon four feet, 
at noon upon two, and-in the evening upon 
iuree 7? ‘V'his was leit for -Oedipus to 
tu explain; he came to the..monster, . and 
said, that man, in the morning af life, walks 
upon bis hands and hig feet: when he has 
attained the years of manbood, he waiks 
upon his two legs: andin the evenivg he 
supports his old age with the assistance of 
asta. ‘The monster wes .moriilied at the 
true explanation,. and dashed-his head ayainse 
a rock and perished, Ces 9 is then niarried 
Jocasta, by whom he had two sons, Poly- 
nices and Eteocles, and two daughters, Is- 
mnenaand Antigone. Some years after, the 
Theban territories were visited with a 
plague; aod the oracie Ceclared that it 
should cease only when the murderer of 
king Laius was bavished from luetia. , As 
the death of Laius.bad never heen. examin. 
ed, Oedipus wished to disown the oiurder- 
er, and atleveth found that himself bad 
Killed his father and consequently that he 
had married bis mother. Ia the excess of 
his grief, he put out bis eyes, as unworthy 
to see the light, and banished bimself from 
Thebes, or, as some say, was banished 
by bis own son. ‘The manner of his death 
is rather tuiraculous: it is said that the earn 
opened, aud Oedipus disappeared. 


— eee 
PYRAMUS, 

Pyramvs, was a youth of Babylon, be- 
came enamoured of ‘Thisbe, a beautitul 
virgin, who dwelt ia the neighborhood.— 
The fame was mutual, and the | louvers, Who: 
‘their parents forbade to marry, fegulari 


interchanged sentiments through the chiak 
Vof a wail, which sepparated their houses, -— 





"They both agreed to clude the vigilance of 
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their friends, and to meet at the room of|: 
Ninus, under a white mulberry tree, with- 
out the walls of Babylon. Tbisbe came 
first to ihe appointed place, but the sudden 
arrival of a lioness frightened her away ; 
and, as she fled she dropped her veil, which 
the lioness found and covered with blood. 
Pyramus soon arrived, he found Thisbe’s 
veil bloody, and concluded she bad been 
torn in pieces by wild beasts, he stabbed 


returned from the cave, and at the sight af}} 


the dying Pyramus, she fell upon the sword 
still reeking with his blood. The tree, as 
the poets mention, was stained with the 
blood of the lovers, and ever after bore 
fruit of the color of blood. 
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himself. Thisbe when her fears vanished, if, weapon 

















elnother Castigator !! 

Two young men have lately issued from 
the press of Dr. J. Searl, proposals for pub- 
liscing a weehly paper to be entitled “ Gen- 
tlemen & Ladies’ Miscellany.” 

It is wel! known, that when this paper was 
introduced, the prospect of encouragement 
was not great, neither did we commence 
with the hope of making any profit; but 
since the first number has been published, 
our patronage has been much greater than 
we could have expected. But these high. 
minded gentlemen viewing it in its present 
prosperity, and being gentlemen of those 
eplendid talents, whose ingenuity is bor- 
rowed from “the boy that's three feet high,” 
they have proposed publishing a paper, 
which, if it bears a character coequal to 
its prospectus, will equal any publication 
of the kind that ever made an appearance, 
For a specimen of their genius, we will re- 
fer our readers to their remark upon us, in 
their prospectus. 





For the Village Museum. 

Old Buzzard is destined to become as 
famous in the literary world as old Grinal 
is among sportsmen, should he escape the 
ruin which is prepared for him by a Prote-}, 
us who assails him under every garb but that | 
of common sense. I had calmly retired 
from the field of controversy and was 
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‘reposing i in retirement and ease, when I 
was again aroused by a cut direct Mrom 
Jack Waistcoat, who in turning off a piece 
of unmeaning stuff as was ever uttered by 
a Grub-street performer, I was again with- 
out ceremony and without mittens, dragged 
into notice. 


I know Jack Waistcoat, Esquire, atto 


ney at law, he who has assailed me in alm 
every shape, and names without number-= 









ng have been handled by A. B, 
Uncle T | losh ays, a 
host of thers whose vert shadows betray- 
ed them; but Uncle Toby is again in the 
fog, and it is hoped in the mist that sur, 
rounds himself and his missiles, in perfect se- 
curity. | 

Uncle Toby has the advantage over all 
other writers of the age, for having a fac- 
ulty of writing in a style that no earthly be. 
being can divine its meaning, he can shape 
his course from an attack made at any point 
of the compass, and evade an engagement 
when a battle seems almost inevitable. 

I am almost ashamed that I have been 


provoked again into a controversy; * he 
permits himself to be seen through a tele- 
scope who suffers himself to be caught ia 
a passion” —but as Uncle Toby has again 
thrown down his gage : L accept it, and hope 
I shall not be censured, if in “enveloping 
what is developed,” as bonest R¥## gays, 
should drub hin a little, he richly deserves 
it. 

I believe I should have got -aloffand 
| paid no attention to Jack who tucked me 
up so snugly iv his supp/y bill, but TI had 
a marvellous itching to appear again in print 
—Oid Buzzard has made” some stir among 
the literati, and yields the palm to no one, 
not even the renowned Doctor Crocus ; 
another reason is, that | had too much of 
old Crouch in me to give up to any human 
being ! no, Ill die first. Old Crouch, as 
the story has been a thousand times told by 
one of our counter jumpers, was- hoeing 
with his companions in a field of corn 
when it was discovered in Jonathan’s row, 
just a head, that a colony of hornets, of a 
furious aspect, had fixed their habitation 
there, and plainly showed their determina- 
tion not to be punched with impunity : Jon- 
‘athan was advised by bis companions to 
avoidthem; “avoid them” says he, “ what, 
clear out for abornets’ nest,” brandishing 
his hoe aloft; “what man dare do I dare” 
and driving furiously thro’ the enraged cor- 
_ poration, had well nigh paid for his folly, but 
for the timely interference of bis compan: 
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ions, who rescued him from bis perilous 
situation, but after all, Jonathan remains 
unaltered, and is in fact a stubborn old 
gentleman, and fortunately for me on the 
present occasion, I possess a disposition 
something ltke him. 

There is nothing in Uncle Toby’s last 
communication worthy of remarks, except 
in th@sallusion to his storées and intrigues, 
whicifhe seems to think, no body will be- 
lieve, and which he says adds nought to 
his credit. I allow Uncle Toby credit for 
the confession, and truth has never ‘per- 
formed its office with a better grace, but 
if he thinks his stories, ashe calls them— 
but what I call falshoods, have been forgot- 
ten, which he has reported in the neigh- 
borhood for the punpose of robbing inno- 
cence of its brightest gem, he is sadly mis: 


taken, he must make a greater, fhan his late| 


retreat, to evade the scorn of that averted 
eye, whose glance muet pierce his soul 
“Oh! his offence is rank, it smells 
to heaven.” : 

Uncle Toby’s intrigues were many, but 
not dangerous ones; each poison has its 
antidote, and all bis schemes were protrast- 
ed by that avaricious disposition, for which 
he is so famed, and in endeavoring to grasp 


at too ‘much, he lost what little he had in 
possession. 


The ladies of the village who have again 
been assailed by Uncle Toby so ungentle- 
manly, are illy complimented in being cal- 
Jed his acquaintancg and I advise them it 
this heretofore has been their misfortune, to 
deny it pluimply in all places, and on all oc- 
casions, for the disgrace of lying, bears no 
analogy to that of having beer once con- 
sidered as his friend ; and should his inyper- 
tinence continue, I know the boy who 
wears acane, what will chastise him for 
his insolence and impertinence. 

And now Uncle Toby, or Jack Waist- 
coat, or whatever name ye cati be caught 
with, retreat, for the love of heaven, retreat : 
you are pressing a subject which I am sure 
can give you no delight ; the wound is be- 
coming incurable, and in hurling your 
weapons promiscuously, you may infix the 
sting in a bosom already oppressed with 
grief, and doomed to misery. 
¢ Many a shaft at random sent, 

Finds mark the archer little meant, 

And many a word at random spoken, 

May pierce or wound the heart that’s broken.’ 
OLD BUZZARD. 
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Asa certain clergyman, who shail be ! 


~ 
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nameless, was performing divine service is 
his parish church, on the coast of Essex, 
where is a variety of shipwrecks, and 
where the people are very well known to 
he fond of plunder; it so happened that the 
alarm was given of “A WRECK! A 
WKECK !” with which the congregation 
were much more moved than with the par- 
son’s sermon; he perceiving it, opened the 
pulpit door, walked down stairs, and beg- 
ged they would just stay to hear five words. 


out, “ Let us ali start fatr.” 
~~ 4 oo 
A country schoolmaster asked a sailor 
what was the third and half third of ten 
pence ? The fellow, who was illiterate, and 
consequently unacquainted with arithine. 
tic, evaded the answer, by intimating that 


to give that for nothing which he had paid 
for at so dear a rate, adding that he could 
set the schoolmaster a much harder sum.— 
What is it? cried the former (witb bis 
chalk ready for casting) why, replied the 
sailor, if a pound of cheese cost four pence 
what will a cart load of turnips amount to. 

An Irish gentleman being met by two 
of his acquaintances in St. James’ Park, 
who observing he had got a new coat that 


how his taylor came to make it 60 badly ? 
To which the dear joy answered, * Thot 
he was so unfortunate as not to be at bome 
when the taylor tock measure of him.” 

One night a drunken fellow jostled 
against a post. Ile thought somebody 
struck him, and fell to beating the post till 
his Knuckles were broke. Says one to him, 
‘Fie what makes you fight with a post: ” 
‘how should I know it was the pust says*he ; 
why did he nat blow his horn, then ” 


An Jrishman was accused of having mar- 
ried five wives; when being carried be- 
fore a magistrate, he was asked why he bad 
inarried so many, he replied, “in order to 
meet with a good oneif possible, and per- 
haps I shall be ubliged to marry five more 
before I can get one goud wife.” 

A person sent his man to a lawyer for 
advice without a fee, and was slighted; up- 
on which bis master went and gave him his 
fee; O, now (says the lawyer) I under. 
stand you. When le came home he chid 
hisman for not telling him his business ; 
Oh, sir, says he, I bad not my instructions 








in my pocket. 


The people consenting, the parson cried. 


hie messmates were by, and he did not care — 


sat very aukwardly upon him, asked him, 
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Seat of the Muses. 
THE LOVERS OF RUM. 


I’ve mus’d on the mis’ries of Sife, 


To find from what quarter they come, 
Whence most of confusion and strife, 
Alas! from the lovers of Rum. 











I met with a fair one Gistress’d, 
I ask’d whence-her sorrows could come, 
She replied I am sorely oppress’d, . 
My husband’s a lover of Rum. 


J found a poor child in the street, 

Whose limbs by the cold were all numb, 
No stuckings or shoes on his feet, 

His father’s a lover of RUM. 


I went to collect a smal! debt, 
The master was absent from home ;. i 

The sequel I need not relate, 
The man was a lover of Rum. 


@ I met with a pauper in rags, 

« Whoask’d for a trifling sum; 

-{’|) tell you the cause why he begs, 
ie once was a lover of Rum. 


Untimely decend to the tomb; 
{ need not describe their disease, 
Beeause they were lovers of Rum. 


Ask prisons and gallowses all, 
W hence most of their customers come ; 
Froof whence they have most of their calls, 
They'll tell you from lovers of Rus. 





NUPTIAL REPARTEE. 


CHARLES to the altar led the lovely Jane, 

‘Then to her father’s house returned again ; 

Where to convey them on their wedding 
tour, . 

All ready stood a laundaulet and four, 

When !o! the gath’ring showers at once 
descend, 

Cloud rolls on cloud, and warring winds} 
contend. 

This moves him not, but in he hands his 
bride, 

‘Then seats himself enraptur’d by her. side; 





l’ve seen men from kealth wealth and ease, |} 
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I hope we soon sliall have alittle SUN ;™ 

But she to whom the weather gave no pain, 

Who heeded not the clouds or pattering 
rain, 

But most about her future hopes betho’t her, 

Replied, “my dear, Vd rather heve a 

daughter.” . 

Lhe Hen-peck’d Husband. 

BY ROBERT BURNS. 


Corss’p be the man, the poorest wretch in 
life, | 

The crouching vassal to a tyrant wife; — 

Who has not will but by her high permis- 
sion; 

Who has not sixpence but in her possession ; 

Who must to her his dear friend’s secret 
tell, 





And dreads a curtain @@cture worse than 


hell. 


Were such the wife bad*fatien to my ‘part, 
‘Vd break her spirits or T’¢ break her beart ; 


Vd charm her with the magic of a switch, 
I'd kiss her maids, and kic® the perverse, 
b—b. 





IRISH EPIGRAM. 
Teaove at St. James's stroll’d about, 
One of his stockings wrong side out; 


‘The sentry ask’d by way of sport, 


If he dress’d thus to come to court! 

Or if before ’twas light he rose, 

That he had thus put.on his hose f 

“No, faith dear honey” Teague replied,, 
“Y’ve got a hole on #’other side” 


LITERAL AMANDMENT. 3 
Altho™l would attach no blame 
To Mr. T&well for bigepame, 
Yet any one who looks:may see, 
*T would be as Went without the T.. 


EPITAPH ON A.SCOLD.. 





| Beneath these stones a lump of clay, 


Lies ARaBELLA Youna, 
Who on the twenty fourth of May 

Began to hold. her tongue. 
a i ee eed 
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And thus to cheer the fair, he quick begun,| 
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